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Regiment)! have feenc it 

I know But but to make the number more,! nave 

(hTkpta i - b 

This projc£Lcome which doubtnot 

«•* f-». 

Quintus. 



Scxna I. £»«»• Thefins^cridoustfipoltt*, Mendmi, 
Thef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers it the Temples 

BurneVight with facrcd fires.andthe Ai»» 

In hallowed clouds commend their fwelhng In 
To thofc above us V Let no due be wantin^,^^ 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 

The very P l»d Jrcite^nd their Knight*, 

Per', Sir they enter. c 

Thef You valiant and ftrong batted enemies 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareoeffc out that flames bet weene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an hourc,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all fcard godsjbo w do wne your fl^bornebodies, 
Your ire is more than mortall; So your helpe , 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuttice. 

I le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wiflies. , . a 

eer. Honour cr.wne the hu „,i„. 

td. The glafle i! tunning now that cannot fimfc 
Till one of us expire : Thinkc youbutthus, 

That were there ought in me which ftrove to (ho 
Mine enemy in this bufineffc.wet t one eye 
Againft another ; Arme opprefl by Arme: 
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r would deftroy th’ctfendcr/Tcz,! would 
Though parce 1 of my felfe : Then from this gather 
HoW I flieuld tender you. 

Art. lam. in labour . , 

n- pufh your name, your auncient love,our kindred 
Out of m y memoi yjand i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething I would confound : So hoy it we 
The fayles.that muft theft veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymitcr pleafes. 

ftl. You fpeake well j 
Before I tume,Let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (ball never doe agen. 

Arc, One farewell. 

Pa l, VVhy let it be fo ; Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Pdamon und hi s Kmghts* 


Arc, Farewell Sir; 

Knights, Kinfemen,Lovers,yea my Sacrifices 
Tme worfliippers ofMars,whofefpirit in you 
Expells the feedes of fearc,and th’apprehenfion 
Which ftill is farther off lt.Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion s There 
Require of him the hearts of Lyons,an<J 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alfo,t o goe onj meaner 

Elfe wifli we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out ofbloed, force and great feate 

Muft put my Garland on,where ibe flickes 

The Queene of Flowers:our interceffibn then 

Muft be to him thatimkesthe Campe,a Ceftron 

Btymd with the blood ofmen : give me your awfe 

And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneel*. 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power halt tumd 

Greene Nepture into purple. , 

Comets prewarne, whole havocke in valic reua 
Vneaxthed skulls prodaimc,whofe breath bio wes downe> 
The teeming Cticsfoyzor^who doft pluckc 
With hand armenypotent f rom forth blew clowdc-s. 

The mafondTuirets^hat both mak it>anu break ft 


